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judge from the opinions of those who were about him, and to believe in the sincerity of such a circle. Louis XVIII. was deeply learned. Like all princes, he was gifted with an extraordinary memory; to AFFECTION he was not insensible; but he was a stranger to any deep, settled friendship.
When Louis XVIII. heard the news that the Crown of France was DECREED to him he was well-nigh yielding it up. He felt such a revolution within him that he fainted away, and was for a short time seriously ill from excess of joy. This particular was made known to me by a person who had long resided near Hartwell. It was perhaps deemed conducive to the dignity of Louis XVIII. to conceal this fact, which is nevertheless incontrovertible.
The new position of the King of France no sooner became known than the deportment of the Prince Regent of England toward him altered on a sudden; for, in spite of all that has been said to the contrary, his royal demeanor in his intercourse with a brother Sovereign was more than familiar, a circumstance which I learned from those who had assuredly no interest in perverting the truth.
A singular coincidence appeared in the following circumstance: The same day on which Napoleon quitted Fontainebleau to commence his exile, Louis XVIII. made his entry into London as King of France, namely, on the zoth of April. I had then many friends in London, and they apprised me of all that passed at that epoch.
The reception of the King was not one of the least curious circumstances of the day. I received the following details:
Louis XVIII. left Hartwell on the morning of the aoth of April, 1814, and breakfasted at Stanmore, where the Prince Regent met him. From thence to London the road was crowded, the English all wearing white ribbons and laurel wreaths. One can understand the former as complimentary to the Bourbons; but the laurels, were they worn in token of having vanquished the French?
Louis XVIII. wore on this occasion the uniform of a French marshal, which, with his velvet boots, could not have looked quite consistent. The Prince Regent wore a